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| The angora and the alley cat have one taste 
| in common: milk enriched with cream. 
And this is also true: the oldest cars and 
the newest cars run better on gasoline that 


has been enriched with Ethyl fluid. This 





; fluid prevents uneven explosions that waste | om 





power, cause harmful knock and over- 
heating. It controls combustion, develop- 
ing power with a smoothly increasing 


pressure that brings out the best per- 


© se 
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formance of any car. That is why Ethyl ‘role Combo" 
The active ingredient used in Ethyl 
makes your motor purr. Try it yourself. oe 


Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 
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This Business Coupe is especially designed for the profes- 
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sional and business man. It is ideal for fleet users. The rear 
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cubic inches. Buyers of this type of car want the most for 
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bility and comfort. This Auburn Business Coupe offers 
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advantages obtainable in no other car. Straight Eight 98 


H.P.motor; 127 wheelbase; automatic chassis lubrication; 
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X-type cross member in twist-proof frame; Silent-Constant 
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mesh transmission; a 42 door; and many other features 
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that make its value outstanding. Custom models in- 
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clude L. G. S. Free Wheeling. Ask your Auburn dealer, 
, S ~ ah 
or write us. QO5 fo. b. factory. Rumble seat additional. 
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. The car illustrated above isthe Business Man’s Coupe, Silent-Constant Mesh in Standard Models. All Custom Models include Free Wheeling 
Custom models 8-98A: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $1195; Convertible Cabriolet $1245; 4-door Full Sedan $1195; Convertible 
Phaeton Sedan $1345. All Custom Models include Free Wheeling. Standard models 8-98: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $945; 4-door Full Sedan $995; 
Convertible Cabriolet $1045; Convertible Phaeton Sedan $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $995; all prices f. o. b. factory. Equipment other than standard, at 
extra cost. AUBURN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, AUBURN, INDIANA. Prices subject to change without notice. 
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He wanted a 
$500 signature 


and we got it for him 


_— English author 
was at a United Hotel. He 
felt the manager had gone out 
of his way to make him com- 
fortable, and often expressed a 
desire to show his appreciation. 
One day the manager asked if 
he would mind autographing 
one of his books, for a friend. 
Though he seldom signed his 
books, the author gladly sent 
the manager's friend a $500 
autograph. 

It is our business to make every 
guest as happy as our author 
friend! We think extra service 
counts even more than our 
larger rooms . . . and popular 
priced dining places. 


Extra service at these 25 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK CITY'S only United... . The Roosevelt 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. The Benjamin Franklin 
SEATTLE, WASH The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS. The Bancroft 
NEWARK, N. J. The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J. The Alexander Hamilton 
TRENTON, N. J. . .» The Stacy-Trent 
HARRISBURG, PA. . . ..++ The Penn-Harris 
REE OEE, dcccuwenessecscens The Ten Eyck 
SUA. OB. Gi cccccocsesesnis The Onondaga 
ROC. UE. Gi 60s cvcecovsetane The Seneca 
SAGARA BARRE, BE. Te oc cccvccesces The Niagara 
ERIE, PA. . . ouceenceuvesdees The Lawrence 
GE GODS o0500<e2cenciennben The Portage 
PL, bhedeeanevtsnndeweas The Durant 
KANSAS CITY, MO. The President 
TUCSON, ARIZ. .- El Conquistador 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. The Sc. Francis 
SHREVEPORT, LA. . The Washington-Youree 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. - The Roosevelt 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. . The Bienville 
TORONTO, ONT. The King Edward 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. ..+ The Clifton 
WINDSOR, ONT. The Prince Edward 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.w.1..The Constant Spring 
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AUVGING™ BOOKS 


, _ 
HO we are in danger of ruining 


our reputation as a misogynistic 
critic (a stand we've taken mainly be- 
cause of the homeliness of women 
writers) as well as arch enemy of 
English countryside novels, we've got 
to recommend Beatrice Turnstall for 
her “Shiny Night.” She’s very much 
of a woman (we've seen her picture) 
and the book is decidedly English 
countryside. But since it’s a first- 
class job, judging it from our sole 
standard of criticism :—it doesn’t bore, 
we're not really in great danger of 
blighting anything. 

You see, it’s become a_ fashion 
amongst modern women writers to 
wander into the fields of neurotic psy- 
chology, telling us for 300-odd whin- 
ing pages of how hard the lot of the 
spinster, square peg or Little Bruised 
Spirit is. Eliot’s or the 
Brontes’ methods and the idea of tell- 
ing a good, direct, masculine yarn 
has entirely gone from the feminine 
brain, 

So it is with relief that the good 
Beatrice has come along with a story 
completely in the old tradition, i. e., 
a story written primarily for the yarn. 
And, after all, since originally telling 
a story meant telling a story, why 
should any freak or precious changes 
be allowed to come along and alter 
the essential sensibleness of that idea? 
(Atta boy, Professor, you tell ’em!) 

“Shiny Night,” then, is a wedding 
of Monte Cristo to Hardy. It is the 
story of the plain and fancy steps a 
certain Seth Shone takes to ruin the 
folks back home who had him sent to 
Australia to do time for a little poach- 
er’s murder he'd committed. In the 
fashion of the countryside, Seth hews 
out the images of his enemies, calls 
a curse on them and takes three gen- 
erations to do his dirty work. His 
own redemption and the final step in 
his revenge come as a very pretty cli- 
max to his colorful dastardry. 


George 


So far the story; and we could go on 
to point out the beauties of the style, 
but we won’t. You've got to take our 
word for it that the atmosphere, the 
characters, the superstitions, customs, 
smells and all the what-nots that 
should go with such a theme and tale 
are there fitting snugly and naturally 
in their proper places. There aren’t 
any loose ends anywhere, nothing 
gratuitous in the line of female philos- 
ophy to it all. 


Bt we cannot say much for 

“Father,” by Elizabeth. Eliza- 
beth (a pseudonym) is a woman and 
English at that. And “Father” is one 
of those books about a spinster who’s 
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never had a chance to smell and taste 
and live Life, and about how she 
finally goes in for it with a vengeance 
and gets her squattish, repressed 
stomach full of it. Tho there is a 
touch of novelty to the plot situation 

Father, sixty-three, brings home a 
cutie-wife, younger than’ Father's 
daughter, the spinst—you can practi 
cally call every turn in the progress 
of the daughter’s freedom-seeking. 
We will go so far to admit that Eliza 
beth, if over-whimsical, has a pretty 
good sense of satire and can write 
with a dash of originality and profes 
sionalism, yet we couldn't go her. In 
cidentally, for the gentle, whimsical, 
well-mannered, thorobred creature as 
this Elizabeth is supposed to be, she 
strikes us as being terribly cruel with 
people in her books she doesn’t like. 
And very often their only crime seems 


to be stupidity. She is a manufac 
turer of sugar-coated bombs. How 


ever you may feel about this—it mere 
ly irked us—why doesn’t someone 
some day write a novel about an old 
maid who grew old and sour because 
she was homely in the first place, had 
a lousy disposition from natural 
causes and wouldn’t have deserved the 
love of an iceman— if she could have 
got it? We'd buy a hundred thousand 
copies ourself. 


\ Tex feel pretty strongly about 

Katherine Mayo’s ‘‘Volume 
Two,” a follow-up to her “Mother 
India,” that flaming torch thrown into 
the back yards of India to burn up 
what she ( Katherine) feels to be a lot 
of disgusting rubbish around. We 
didn’t read “Mother India” and we're 
not going to—we’re that broad-mind 
ed—but since it has to do with the 
“crime” of Indian child-mothers we're 
laying off. Our point is this. The 
problem of child-mothers, if an evil, 
seems to us to be strictly an Indian 
evil, and to be worked out strictly ac 
cording to Mahatma Hoyle. We some- 
how feel that a civilization that is as 
old as India’s and as productive of as 
much, will handle the matter thoroly 
and in the best possible way and time. 
Why a missionary from Bedford Hills, 
New York, should suddenly protrude 
her lovely nose into affairs which can 
not possibly or shouldn't possibly be 
her immediate concern, is beyond us. 
Why, for instance, doesn’t she look 
to our own home-grown problems? Or 
are our own stables spick and span 
and smelling of rosebuds? 

And, last but not least, how can 
anyone possibly read a book that is so 
cluttered up with footnotes, you can’t 
see the fire for the firemen? 

—Tep SHANE 








Jack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


Georce JEAN NATHAN 





RICHARD J. WALSH 


SwwnezyY S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


W. we know what they’ve done 


with the surplus wheat sacks, 
anyway—they’re renting them out as 
bathing suits this summer. 


Axp one can’t open a window in this 
. hot weather without letting in a 
swarm of flies, mosquitoes, gnats, or 
seven or eight different pro- 
grams. 
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“Guide, sir? 


{© 


Ts railroad brotherhoods have re- 

fused to join with the bus drivers. 
About the only place they seem to get 
together is at the crossings. 


| D lhher says the work of the Diplo- 

matic Corps is easy on the brain 
but hell on the feet. So maybe it’s just 
as well that diplomats seem frequent- 
ly to run more to feet than to brains. 


IW id Noes 


/ : 
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A’ maybe France barred Texas 
Guinan because the people were 
having enough fun watching those 
21 American mayors. 
‘Tue way the national war debt 
crisis appears right now, it seems 
that the foreign powers want us to 
reduce the amounts that they haven't 
been paying us anyhow. 








You gotta have a guide to find the ocean.” 
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For Sale or Rent 
Q™ used typewriter, in good con- 


dition. Hasn't been used much. 
Averaged only two hundred words 
daily. Ribbon still good. Owner tak- 
ing vacation. If interested, inquire C. 
Coolidge, Mass., U. S. A. 


And Wall Street speculators, who a 
few weeks ago were afraid that Steel 
would go to par, are now afraid it 
won't get back there. 


Our numerous labor-saving devices 
seem to have enabled us to save more 
labor than we know what to do with. 


Advertising pages indicate that 
members of our most prominent and 
wealthy families are willing to en 
dorse most anything except a poor re- 
lation’s note. 


And nowadays the only Indians 
that bite the dust are the ones who 
put too much faith in traffic lights. 
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Week-Enpb Guest 
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“Pa’s gettin’ awful absent-minded. Now he’s forgot where he’s hid the still.” 
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Will you trade me a ticket to the city for this horse? 


Summer in the Rockies 
"Gv us a lift, buddy?” ... “I told 


you we were on the wrong road! 
Pike’s Peak is away over there!” 
“Yes, sir, this is God’s country!” ... 
“And the way I passed that guy, you 
would think he was standing still!” 
...° Oh, practically all us girls work- 
ing in the cafeteria are college girls.” 
... Hey! You birds going to whang 
that uke all night?” ... “Right around 
in back of the garage, lady.” 
“Twelve bucks a night! Can you beat 
that?” ... “Wait, John! It says you 
put up the pole and then fix the ropes, 
so you'd better start all over again.” 
... Be careful now, children! I'm 
sure I heard a snake!” ... “Yah! 
The robbers! I'll bet a meal like this 
in town wouldn’t cost more than 
thirty-five cents at the most!” ... 
“Yes’m, it spouts every forty-five min- 
utes.” ... “If we get there first, we'll 
wait for you, and if you get there 
first, you wait for us.” ... “Y'know, I 
never thought I’d run into anybody 
like you ’way out here!” ... “Yaaaas, 
we usually go to Yurrop every sum- 
mer, but this yeah—” .. . “I wonder 
if they’re married?” ... “Oh! And 
do they really swoop down and carry 
off babies in their claws?” ... “Are 
you sure you packed it in the usual 
place?” ... “See that fella back away 
from the bears? He must be a broker! 
Ha-ha-ha! That’s a hot one, isn't 
it?” 
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Religiously 


Hove you ever noticed 


how some people do 
the same old things day 
after day, day after day 
religiously, in fact? Men 
read the sport news relig 
iously; women go to’ mati 
nées religiously; neighbor 
play the radio religiously ; 
people do a great man 
things religiously. In fact. 
we all have a routine that 
makes us do just about e\ 
ervthing religiously. That 
is just about everything ex 
cept go to church. 


Add Pitiful Figures 
The Sunday tourist who 
spied some wonderful tree 


blossoms and then discov 
ered he forgot to bring 
“Now I’ll dress and have lunch at some swell place.’ along the ax. 


Questions That Are 
Asked But Once 


I° you think you can 
talk to me like that, 


officer, and get away with 
Ya 





“Oh, were you operated 
on recently?” 

“Is this life insurance 
vou’re selling really a good 
thing ?”” 

“What's the matter, mis- 


ter, got a puncture ?”’ 

“TI don’t seem to have any 
money with me. Would it 
be all right if I paid you 
Saturday, driver?” 

“Hey! Why don’t you 
hold your club different on 
that putt?” 

““Twenty dollars and 
costs! You're just trying 





to be funny, aren't you, 
judge ?”’ 

“You truck drivers think 
vou’re pretty tough, don't 
your 

“Can you get distance 
with this new set of yours?” 

“Got time for another, 
sergeant?” 

“And did you take any 
snapshots on your vaca- 
tion?” 

“How do you suppose I 
ever happened to play that 
icer 

“You wouldn’t mind if we 
took mama and papa along, 
would you?” 


—CuetT JOHNSON 
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“Come now, dear. 


Safety Valve 


Hy en's my idea of a gay little 


frolic: 

Give me a gun and a vial of carbolic 

And let me alone for a ten-minute ses- 
sion 

With the next one who mentions Com- 
mercial Depression ! 


Embarrassing 


When we took Dora to the ball 
game and bought her a bag of pea- 
nuts, she started to throw them to the 
reporters in the press-box cage. 


And the yellow menace seems to 
have got to last summer's straw hats. 


A scientific gentleman says the 
food of the future will be in tablet 
form and it will take but a few sec- 
onds to eat a meal. He ‘should stay 
iway from tea-rooms. 


It seems to us that the situation in 
Italy is so delicate that Mussolini sees 
no way to handle it but with a club. 


Radio 


J ACK Spratt lived in a flat 
And hated radio, 
While Missus Spratt was not like that, 
She liked to hear it go. 


The neighbors liked to listen in, 
They listened day and night; 
They either heard the radio 
Or else they heard a fight. 
—R. C. O. 
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Finish your Brisbane! 





Elegy 
TH curfew tolls the knell of part 


ing day, 

A line of cars winds slowly o’er the 
lea; 

A pedestrian plods his absent-minded 
way 

And leaves the world quite unexpect 
edly. 


Revenge 


N unemployment survey shows that 
hundreds of vacationers who win 
tered in the South still lack money to 
return and are stranded there. Their 
friends in the North should seize this 
opportunity to send them a few wish 
you-were-here postcards. 


And if that Noise Abatement Com- 
mission in New York is still fune- 
tioning, why on earth don’t they do 
something about men’s golf suits? 





“Why, Hilda—what a wonderful meal you’ve prepared!” 
“Yessum—it’s fer me boy friend.” 


T 
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THE LAND OF THE FREE 


MS  hsrarted members of the Fourth of July Community 

Celebration Committee, 1 am pleased to report that 
plans for our observance of the anniversary of liberty’s 
birth in this land of freedom are practically complete,” 
beamed the chairman. 

“Nothing has been left undone to make the day a per- 
fect one for our program. The police have promised to 
close all streets to automobile traffic from ten in the morn 
ing until six in the evening. Absolutely no parking will b« 
permitted. That will leave the streets clear for the parade. 

“The chief has promised to have plenty of officers along 
the line of march and anyone tossing firecrackers will be 
arrested; also, strong ropes will hold the crowds on the 
sidewalks. 

“The parade will disband at the City Park for the main 
exercises. Last year, you may remember, the grass was 
badly trampled: This year, I am pleased to say, a dozen 
Boy Scout troops will patrol those beautiful lawns. And 
if any of you see anyone refusing to obey one of those 
Scouts, I trust you will give him a good punch in the eye. 
Judge Wimple will be the orator of the day, and I think 
he will draw a big crowd because of the publicity he re 
ceived for his recent campaign against radical agitators 
and certain newspapers. 

“T might add, also, that most of our stores have agreed 
to close all day, and we are working on those still holding 
out. A little hint in the papers of a boycott will bring 
them into line, I think. 

“Oh, yes! I almost forgot. All 
members of the committee will be 
seated on the speaker's platform. But 
if any of you get bitten by a rattle 
snake it'll be easy enough to sneak out 
to Joe’s place, across the street. He 
told me he was going to have a special 
keg on ice all day, just for us! Just 
show your badges at the door. 

“Well, I guess that’s about all. Only 
I want to remind all of you that we 
want this to be the biggest and most 
glorious celebration the ol’ town has 
ever seen, and we're going to make it 
safe and sane if we have to fill the jail 
with all the roughnecks who don’t get 
the spirit of the thing.” —C. J. 


“Well, well, just going on a vacation; you lucky devil!” 


A Material Difference 
()pszeve the June bride’s smiling 


face. 
Her trousseau is attractive lace. 
It’s lovely silk and satin, too, 
All shiny, shimmering and new. 





The man she'll wed reflects with glee 

That every silk and satin she 

Has gayly heaped about her room 

Is So Much Velvet for the groom! 
—A. L. L. 


Wall Street Note 





= 
N any number of cases what last 7 Se 
year was a margin on a stock is to- 
day the outright purchase price. “Hey, the dummies are over on this side.” 
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“Hm—lI see the Smith girl is back from Vassar.” 


Good News From the Country 
H ELLO, hello. Is that you, Henry? 


I’m talking as loud as I can. 
I’m shouting into the mouthpiece this 
very minute. ‘The children? Oh, 
they’re all right. Wait a minute, 
there’s an awful buzz on the line. 
Operator! Operator! I'm talking 
with my husband in New York. Can't 
vou clear up this connection? That’s 
better. Hello, Henry. We're all fine 
and happy except for Tommy, who 
was bitten by something today. I 
said he was bitten. B-i-t-t-e-n. That’s 
right. We don’t know what it was, 
but a lady here named Suesskind says 
it looks like a snake bite. Now don’t 
get excited, dear. I’m sure it will be 
all right. Yes, Anna is fine. She’s 
got a sore throat and poison ivy. No, 
you can’t say hello to her. She has to 
remain in bed for a few days. Now 
please, darling, don’t get so upset. I 
won't phone you again if you carry on 
so. How am I? Oh, great, Henry. 
I said great. I fell off a horse yes- 
terday. Off a horse. H-o-r-s-e. I'll 
be all right in a few days, though. 
Now don’t you worry about us, dear. 
The country is doing us heaps of 
good. I'll call you tomorrow and— 
Oh, yes, Henry, you better put a 
check in the mail for me. Well, good- 
bye, dear. G-o-o-d-bye!” 

—Artuur L. LippMANN 


“What's th’ ball for, Mister?” 
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IN ANCIENT TIMES 
The First Razor 
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WHY WE HAVE POSTAGE STAMPS 


Printing by Gurney Williams 


HY must we have 


postage stamps?” a 
man asked me yes- 
terday as we 
walked down the 
street. “I never 
when I 
need it, the stuff on 
the back tastes like 
glue, and—’” 

“Well,” I began, 
but he 
tening. 

every time | 
have my vest pressed,” he continued, 
“I leave a couple of stamps in the 
pockets where they are 
steam from the presser.” 

“It’s like this,” I said, 
but the fellow paid me no 
heed. 

‘‘There are enough 
stamps stuck in that vest 
to take it special delivery 
to Hong Kong,” he went 
on, “and my worst fear 
is that a will 
snatch it from me some 
and send it there. 
Then where would I be, 
with winter only five or 
six months off?” 

“Well,” I began again, 
“it’s like this but he 
disappeared in the crowd 
and I haven't him 
since. However, here’s 


have one 


A bad case of 
licker 


wasn't lis- 


sealed by 


postman 


day 


seen 


the story, anyway. 


Bsc« in the days when 
the pioneers trekked 
across the country there 


Guy who left stamps in his vest 
gets mailed vest. 


Engraving by George Lichtenstein 


was no need of postage stamps because 
there was no postal system such as we 
have today, with pictures on the front 
and a space for messages on the back 
and all, and the early settlers were 
very emphatic in their refusal to buy 
stamps until the government 
ized the post-office department. They 
communicated with other by 
tacking their letters to a post by the 
roadside, where they were picked up 
by the addressees; hence the 
sion “‘posting a letter.” 

Later on 


organ- 


each 


expres- 


it became the custom to 
step on the envelope before posting it 
so the letter would be identified by 


Posting the mail or left at the post. 


the distinctive hobnail marks of the 
correspondents. This was known as 
stamping the letter, and you’ve got to 
do it today or your letters won’t get 
to first base. 


\ \ J ex, the government finally estab- 


lished the postal system and de- 
veloped what we call the “stamp,” 
which is today issued in many colors to 
suit every taste, provided you don’t 
lick them. Each letter required a stamp 
to help cover the cost of mailing, etc., 
and at first the government scarcely 
broke even at the end of the year. 
The system has been so nicely organ- 
ized, however, that nearly every year 
now there is a tremendous deficit, and 
the first thing a bunch of youngsters 
do when they get together is play post 
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Licker—the curse of the Nation. 


office, so you can see what 
a tremendously popular 
thing our postal system 
has become. Just remem- 
ber this the next time a 
mail truck folds up one 
of your mud guards and, 
if you have a spark 
of patriotism in your 
make-up, you'll laugh it 
off. The patriotism, I 
mean, 


HE money order, par- 

cel post, and registry 

divisions are all out- 

growths of the great sys- 

tem, and the other day 

while I was standing at 

a registered mail window 

a palooka walked up and 

said he wanted to regis- 

ter a complaint. “I can’t 

even register surprise,” said the hard- 

boiled clerk, but I left 
thing happened. 

Some people have made and used 
such perfect copies of postage stamps 
that Uncle Sam has been feeding them 
for years, but I’d advise you to buy 
your own stamps and stop grousing 
about the because the gov- 
ernment is very jealous of its post- 
which it holds 
practically a monopoly in this coun- 
try. 


before any- 


expense, 


age business, over 


So if the guy who asked me about 
this will return my watch, 
which he stole while I was only try- 
ing to do him a favor, why no ques- 
tions will be asked, and I will be very 
glad to fix him so he can go home 
without being recognized. 


please 
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Up-to-Date 
“Women have throats which be- 
come thirsty as well as men, and 
there is no law to prevent them from 
slaking their thirst in a natural and 
ordinary way.”’—Commonwealth ex 
rel. Thornley v. Friends’ Home, 7 

Pa. D. R. 653. 





Tus Is News 
“It is well known that a hog is one of the 
cleanest of animals, so far as his person is 
| concerned, if given a chance to be clean.”— 
| ; Kays v. City of Versailles, 22 8S. W. (2d) 182. 
| ( 
\ 








UNFoRESEEN DAMAGE 


; : “Consent to being gouged or bitten cannot 
Notre on Cookery fhe Tig 


be inferred from engaging in an ordinary fist 
“One cannot make omelettes of bad fight.”—Milam v. Milam (Wash. 1907), 90 
aa eqgs no matter how many are used.”— ; Pac. 595. 
Ball v. Sanford (1924), 297 Fed. 163. 


|| NOBLE DECISIONS 
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Politics Wastes Good Men 


ENATOR Hawes of Missouri says 
~ that he will not seek re-election 
next year. He is a Democrat, he 
feels confident of Democratic victory, 
The 


wants to 


but he does not choose to run. 
interesting point is that he 
devote his time to his hobby 
servation of birds, forests, 
We don’t happen to know 
useful Senator Hawes 
as a legislator. He 
doing a good job for Philippine inde- 
pe ndence. that no 
matter how much he has accomplished 
in Washington, he will do a 


the con- 
animals, 
streams. 


how 


just has 


been seems to be 


But we are sure 
lot more 
good by his work for the protection of 
wild life. Almost 
many times more effective in private 
activity than he can in public office. 
Back in 1927, long before the nomi- 
this said that Herbert 
Hoover ought not to be wasted on the 
Presidency, that it would be a whole 
lot better for the nation to have him 
head of the Steel Corporation. At the 
said that Al Smith 
wasted on the Presi- 


any man can be 


nations, page 


time we 
should not be 


same 


seem to have 
Look at the 
record of the administration. 
look at the Empire State 
Which is the 
which the 


ing! 


dency, either. Events 
justified those opinions. 
Then 
Building. 
greater achievement, 


more valuable and endur- 

All of which leads up to one more 
cpinion, to be put on record here be- 
fore the political propaganda begins 
to cloud the air: Owen D. Young is 
too good a man to be wasted on the 


Presidency. 


Get After the Little Guy 


TNCLE 
J 


fiscal closes 
this month with a fine whacking 
deficit—a cool billion. After preach- 
ing for ten years to European nations 
that they should balance their bud- 


gets, 


Sam’s year 


along with a 
wrong direc- 
Not that it’s the government’s 
True, the federal expenditures 


we are teetering 
dangerous slant in the 
tion. 
fault. 


last were a couple of hundred 
million more than in the first vear of 
after the 
Repub 
and _ it 
may be worth it. The real villains are 
They haven't 
across with anything like the neces 
sary amount of cash. 
is all shot. 

Andy Mellon is worried. He points 
out that 380,000 of our 120,000,000 
people pay almost all of the 
vidual taxes. He 
spread out. Business men and other 
folks 


fallen down, he turns te the common 


vear 


idministration 
But that’s not so bad. 
licanism 


Republican 
war. 
cost 


seems to more 


the taxpavers. come 


Income taxation 


indi 
income wants to 


supposedly prosperous having 
people and asks them to ehip in more. 
Specifically, he thinks it 
good idea to put a 


would be a 
federal tax of a 
cent a gallon on gasoline. He wants 

taxes out of automobiles 
He also wants to lower the 
level of income tax exemption, so as 


to get more 


ind tires. 


to include humbler citizens among the 
paying customers. 

None of this nonsense, savs Andy, 
ibout gifts and inheritances 
more heavily. Doesn't everybody real 


taxing 


ize what a hard struggle the rich have 
having these past few ? 
ifter the little guy! He 
Taking 


him 


bye en 
Get 


got much 


vears? 
hasn’t 
small] 
trom hurt 
inywhere near so much as taking big 
from the well to do. And 
he can’t squeal so loudly because he 


anyway 


change away won't 


ger sums 


doesn’t control so many mediums for 
the expression of public indignation. 


The Arrogant Pedestrian 


Or of the vanishing tribe of pedes- 


trians emits a feeble farewell 
squawk in a letter to the press thus: 

“Cross at a corner and get hit from 
behind. 

“Cross in the middle of the block 
when and only when red light halts 
trafic and reach opposite curb smil- 
ing. 

“Stop calling us names! If you 
must call names, call us ‘red-light 
middle-men.’ ” 
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ie 


The What right 
has a pedestrian to be thinking for 
himself—to be thinking at all? Who 
ever asked him to this 
merry game of traffic that we.motor 
ists play so happily every day? Red 
and lights devised to 
tempt, tease, divert and excite motor- 
ists. Part of the game is keeping lots 
of pedestrians jammed up at the cor- 


arrogance of it! 


muscle in on 


green were 


ners and picking off stragglers, one by 
one, usually on the right-hand turns. 
If they start crossing at the middle of 
the block, they’re simply breaking the 
rules to their miserable 
skins, and that isn’t sporting of them. 


save own 


Rowdio Advertising 


Yue last 

radio advertising, we put most of 
the blame on the small local broad- 
casting stations and said that the big 
chains were not so bad. We take it 
back. On several recent evenings, at 
the best entertainment hour, we were 
twirling the dial through the 
range in the hope of finding 
thing to listen to. 


time we groused about 


whole 
some- 
Actually we heard 
more spoken words than music. Paus- 
ing briefly at each station, we found 
that all the words were of advertising 
import. Here and there we waited 
hopefully for the music to begin. But 
the dulcet solicitations ran on and on, 
for long minutes. It just wasn’t worth 
while to sit through the hooey in order 
to get to the entertainment. So we 
turned the whole thing off, took an 
aspirin and went to bed. 

Radio 
limit, past the limit, past the stage for 
mild reform. At the risk of 
jeered as a jealous competitor, we an- 
that we are against any and 
all advertising on the radio. Not that 
this defiance will get us anywhere. 
But maybe, in the long reaches of 
time, the blessed day will come when 
a way will be found to give the public 
the great boon of radio entertainment 
without commercialization. Until then, 
we go into the silences. 


advertising has gone _ the 
being 


nounce 


—R. J. W. 
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Observations on a Rural Station 
Platform 


Tv few who drop their business 
cares, 
In time to catch the four-thirteen, 
Are often people of affairs, 
And met by showy limousine. 


Those backbones of the common weal, 
Who take the train at half-past five, 
Are driven to their evening meal 
By runabouts when they arrive. 


The patrons of the four of six, 
A hardy folk and vigorous, 
Are frequently more apt to fix 

Their eye upon the local bus. 


The overworked, who ride upon 
ry’ . . . 
rhe snail-like seven-twenty-eight, 
Are never met by anyone 
And predisposed to rail at fate. 
—Parke CumMMINGsS 





That Little Summer Rest Spot 


eh certainly a relief to get away 

from the bustling city,” mother 
observed as she sat on the porch and 
glanced through the city paper. “I 
see The Fair’s having another Whit« 
Goods Sale. I'd like to be in town 
for that.” 

“T’m glad you’re not,” said father. 
“We all need a rest. Would you be 
lieve it, I couldn’t sleep a wink last 
night! It was so quiet. Isn’t that 
marvelous ?” 

“Wonderful,” said mother sarcasti 
cally. “You kept me awake tossing 
around.” 

“Well,” said father, settling down, 
“‘let’s make the most of this calm and 
quiet. We've only got this place for 
two weeks. I’m going to take a nap. 
Will you please ask Junior to stop 
screaming ?”’ 

“He’s frightened of something. | 
don’t believe it’s good for his nerves 
here. You know how delicate he is. 
The doctor said—”’ 

“Of course it’s good for his nerves. 
Best thing in the world. Now, will 
you please keep quiet and let me 
nap?” 

“TI will not keep quiet. You bring 
me out to this place, where there isn’t 
a soul to talk to or a thing to do 
and—” 

“If you want to do something and 
talk, talk to some of the people 
around here and find out if we can’t 
get some sweet milk and some ice to 
keep it sweet for a few minutes and 
some screens to keep the bugs out, and 
a few other little comforts that’ll 
make this place habitable.” 

“Look, what’s the matter with me?” 
said Junior, appearing in blotches. 











“Business? Bah! Why, lady, I used to ride this horse on the bridle-path 


at Central Park.” 





Public Relations 
T judge bent a frown on the 


bigamist who 
Had formally taken a mate 
On seventeen proven occasions 
throughout 
A twelve-month of roaming the 
state. 
“Before I continue with sentencing 
you,” 











He told him, “have you aught to 
= ;™ s y 7 ] say?” 


“ AS. J The bigamist gazed at the mothers-in 
law 


| ———— — — = \— (All seventeen glaring his way), 
| ) 
| 





| 
| 
1] 





— —- i--\\— Whose presence in court was a coup 
. of the state... 
| € > “YY | h “Well, Judge,” he said after a 
PUN! a pause, 
—_} ] “My case seems to alter the old adage 
; that 
A rolling stone gathers no maws.” 


“And I wish you'd try to keep these flies out of here! 





“Smallpox,” said father hopefully. 

“Poison ivy,” said mother with the 
air of a connoisseur. 

“It itches,” said Junior, and began 
to scratch. 

‘I won't get any sleep with that 
child tonight,” said mother. 

Father said, “I wish you would 
sleep with the child tonight and let 
me get a little rest then.” 

“The last time he had poison ivy,” 
mother explained, “he cried because I 
tied his hands to keep him from 
scratching.” 

“Then let him seratch,” was father’s 
advice, “and maybe we'll have some 














peace. 

“And have him get blood poisoning, 
I suppose,” said mother. 

“I’m getting it from mosquito 
bites,” father replied. 

“Do you think they aren't biting 
me?’’ mother asked. 

“All right! We'll all get blood poi- 
soning. Who cares?” father shouted. 
“Now, can I take a nap or can’t I?” 
He settled down comfortably. 

‘“*Look, father,’’ said Junior. 
“There's a great big bee on your 
neck.” 

“Go away and keep quiet,” said 
mother thoughtfully. ‘Don’t bother 
your father now. He wants to take a 
nap.” CarrRo_t CARROLL 











Fashion Note 


[Ts summer the well-dressed man 
will wear his tailor’s credit out. 


The Cleaners and Dyers’ Institute 
of Chicago has defied Al Capone. It 
looks as if the last part of that name 
might take on a special significance. 
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N the touching laments over the 

dismal quality of the dramatic 

season just concluded, the depo- 
nent finds himself unable fully to 
join. As a matter of fact, it seems to 
him that, all things considered, it was 
a season not without interest. The 
considerable number of very poor 
plays produced has not only obscured 
the presence in the shadows of some 
really meritorious plays, but the pres- 
ence as well of a number of plays 
that, while not all they should have 
been, were certainly of sounder grade 
than many singled out for flattering 
critical attention in the American the- 
atre of a decade ago. 

Let us smell the situation in retro- 
spect. “The Green Pastures,” run- 
ning headlong into the new season 
from the antecedent Spring jump-off, 
brought into the theatre the most im- 
aginative Biblical play in the range of 
modern drama, and not only the most 
imaginative but the most tenderly hu- 
morous, the most gently understand- 
ing and altogether the most effectively 
moving. “Once in a Lifetime,” with 
its satirical mockery of the motion 
picture industry, was a scherzo that 
takes high critical rank in the cata- 
logue of American farcical literature, 
a literature that—despite the Pulitzer 
Prize committee—represents some of 
the best writing known to the native 
stage. “Elizabeth, the Queen” and 
“Green Grow the Lilacs,’ though 
knock-kneed in certain elements, were 
interesting essays respectively in the 
romantic historical drama and _ the 
drama of American folk-lore. “The 
Vinegar Tree” was a light comedy 
quite as nobby as any that Europe has 
recently produced. These were all 
from American playwrights. And the 
English comedy - drama importation, 
“The Barretts of Wimpole Street,” 
provided a thoroughly intelligent and 
very gracefully written exhibit, the 
Empire Theatre in its heyday having 
vouchsafed nothing better in the same 
category. 

On a considerably lower but none 
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the less fairly interesting level were 
numerous plays like “Up Pops the 
Devil,” ‘Five Star Final,” “As You 
Desire Me,” “Oh, Promise Me,” 
“Siegfried,” “Private Lives,” “One, 
Two, Three,” “The Man in Posses- 
sion,” ““Alison’s House,” ete. Some of 
these, such as “Five Star Final” and 
“Oh, Promise Me,” were crude from 
a literary-dramatic point of view, but 
managed nevertheless to pack a pretty 
theatrical punch. Others, like “Sieg- 
fried” and “‘Alison’s House,” suffered 
from a certain vagueness and lack of 
dramaturgical skill, but offered sug- 
gestions of quality even in their 
detheatricalized moments. Whatever 
their faults—and very obvious faults 
they were—they were at least worthy 
of some critical consideration. 

Other items were the Mlle. Cowl’s 
production of “Twelfth Night,” Mme. 
Nazimova’s repeated performance of 
“The Cherry Orchard,” the admirable 
Guild production of the sadly defective 
Russian play, “Roar, China!’’, certain 
scenes in the dramatization of “A 
Farewell to Arms,” several character 
studies in the English play dealing 
with a dressmaking shop called “Nine 
Till Six,” the excellent acting in the 
dramatization of “Mr. Gilhooley,” the 
equally excellent performances in the 
dramatization of the gimcrack novel, 
“Bad Girl,” the staging and acting of 
“Grand Hotel” (though certainly not 
the play itself), and the revival 
of Pirandello’s “Six Characters in 
Search of an Author.” 

The music show stage offered a 
great deal of genuine entertainment. 
In “Rhapsody in Black” we engaged 
the best assemblage of Negro talent 
that the local theatre has divulged, in- 
cluding Cecil Mack’s fine choir, Pike 
Davis’ orchestra, Ethel Waters, one 
of the foremost comic diseuses of her 
race, and the Berry brothers and 
Eddie Rector, whose dancing is the 
daisies. In “Three’s a Crowd” we 
had a revue almost as good as the best 
of the French ones contrived by Rip; 
in “The New Yorkers” a book and a 
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clown in the person of Jimmy Du 
rante far above the average; in “Th: 
Band Wagon” a show that hasn't 
often been matched; in “Brown Bud 
dies” some very humorous licorice 
comedy; in “Fine and Dandy” the 
funny antics of Joe Cook; in “The 
Wonder Bar” the jocosities of Al Jol- 
son; and in “Girl Crazy” Ethel Mer- 
man’s effective blues singing — to- 
gether with revivals of ‘Blossom 
Time,” “The Student Prince’ and 
various Gilbert and Sullivan oper- 
ettas. 

The unnecessarily large number of 
theatres in New York, like the unnec 
essarily large number of book pub- 
lishers, has resulted in a dumping 
upon the market of an arbitrarily 
large and hence often completely mer- 
itless cargo of dramatic and literary 
goods. Theatres have to be filled and 
the filling process is often conducted 
after the method of a tenth-rate den- 
tist. Brass is substituted for gold and 
the resulting pain is acute. In the 
season just ended, the necessity for 
filling the over-supply of playhouses 
unloaded upon the public a mess of 
contemptible plays, often in such daz- 
zling succession that, to the critically 
thoughtless, the theatre seemed on the 
verge of going to the frankfurters. 
But as we have drug-store novels, so 
we have these drug-store plays, yet 
literature and the drama go mind 
lessly on and continue periodically to 
achieve salubrious bloom. 

The most encouraging sign of the 
past year in the tneatre is the con- 
tinued independence of a number of 
the younger American playwrights 
and their constantly increasing inter- 
est in the phenomena of American 
life. The imitative shackles that once, 
and not so long back, fettered them 
have pretty well been shaken off. 
Each year sees them farther and far- 
ther removed from the old dramatic 
slave plantations of the Thomases, 
Kleins, Belascoes and other such 
Americanized Sardous of twenty years 

(Continued on page 32) 
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SHE MOVES _ 
IN THE BEST 
-RIANGLES! 





SOME OF MY CONSTITCHEATS 
ARE WRITING IN ABOUT THE 
PRONUNCIATION OF MY NAME! 
* MACHAMER “ \S PRONOUNCED 
“MAC-UM-ER” NERY LOUDLY, 
WITH THE ACCENT ON “HE 

FIRST SYLLABLE // —ot 

COURSE \F You VOTE FOR. 

ME, JUS' CAW ME “MAC” 
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A DAY WITH A RUMOR FROM MOSCOW 
Moers in Potikolovy stubs his toe. Blames mishap to 


another moujik’s carelessness. Hot words between 
the two workers follow. One hits the other on the nose. 

Every one is late for work at the Potikolov shoe factory. 
All the moujiks at scene of scrap. 

Factory supervisors become worried when they get re- 
port that scrap is developing into free-for-all. 

Factory supervisors call local police to halt free-for-all. 

Factory supervisors telegraph Moscow for more police- 
men. 

Moscow replies that record shows Potikolov has more 
policemen than moujiks. 

Factory supervisors inform Moscow they won't be r 
sponsible if Five-Year Plan goes into six or seven years. 

French correspondent at Moscow wires humorous account 
of factory trouble to Paris office. 

English correspondent in Paris wires London paper of 
peasants’ uprising against Soviet authority. 

New York representative at London cables his paper 
peasants are overpowing local Soviet garrisons. 

Washington paper cables Moscow correspondent: “‘Rush 
confirmation reports peasants massacre and revolution.” 

Washington paper receives reply: “No massacres, but 
there has been a revolution—in 1917.” 

Washington paper rushes special edition on streets: 
“Soviet in State of Revolution Since 1917.” 

Los Angeles paper brings out special edition warning 
public of probable Red attack any hour now, by sea from 
Siberia. 

Moujik in Potikolov apologizes for having stubbed fel- 


low worker’s toe. —ArtTHUR ERENBERG 
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HOW SCIENTIST ROSE TO SUCCESS 


American correspondents are still flocking into 
Gurgl to interview Professor Piccard, who as- 


cended to 52,493 feet in an aluminum car attached 
to a balloon.—News Dispatch. 


( ,00D morning, Professor! What have you to say 
Of the check-up you made on the Cosmic Ray? 


We measured electrical currents that pass 
Through definite pressure of cosmic ray gas. 
But wasn’t it lonesome and dreadfully drear 
Just cruising around in the chill stratosphere? 


At fifty-two thousand, four ninety-three feet 
Reporters are things you infrequently meet. 


So when you got up there, you just simply sat 
And read dials and things in your tin aerostat? 


There were ionization recordings to note, 

And no one to question a thing that we wrote. 

No one to argue about how to bid 

At auction or contract. Besides we were rid 

Of talks about tariffs and Soviet wheat, 

And silver and China and not eating meat; 

Of girls who try crossing the Channel on skiis 
And mammas who claim they can swim it with ease ; 
Of mayors who tour in a volatile haze 

If we'd had our way we'd have stayed up for days. 


—C. L. FuNNELL 
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“And, would ya believe it?—I never had a lesson in my life!” 


x 


TE 4 ~ 


| 
S| | 


— 


OF 


| 


“Now, Dad, you and mother make yourselves right at home!” 
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Week-Ends 


HE Piccadilly Post, a miniature 


monthly published by the Picca- 
dilly Hotel, fluttered from the mail- 
man to me this morning. Glancing 
through it, I limned the grandest idea 
I've sprawled across in many a day. 
The Piccadilly Post’s idea is called 
“Three Great Week-End Parties,” 
and its appeal is directed at New 
Yorkers as well as out-of-towners. 

Week-End Party No. 1 Room and 
bath, one breakfast, two luncheons, 
two dinners—one of the dinners to be 
a Sunday dinner, “including,” to 
quote the Post, ‘‘a theatre ticket (bal- 
cony) to the ‘Barretts of Wimpole 
Street.’ ”’ ( The balcony ticket to be 
eaten as a salad, may hap.) Saturday 
morning will be devoted to visiting 
swell shops and a trip (on foot) along 
Fifth Avenue. 


be spent in a sight-seeing bus or at a 


Sunday afternoon will 


major league baseball game. 

Week-End Parties Nos. 2 and 3 are 
the same as No. 1, except No. 2 party 
will include a_ ticket (balcony) to 
“Girl Crazy,” and No. 3 will include 
a ticket (balcony ) to “Three’s a 
Crowd.” 

Week-End Party No. 3, June 27 


and 28, is going to be a flop. I mean 
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the “Three’s a Crowd” 
part. At this time 
Clifton Webb will be 
in a hospital recov- 
ering from an attack 
of surgeons. Fred 
Allen will be speaking 
his lines as he stands 
tacked to the Ritz Bar 
in Paris. And Libby 
Holman will be sing- 
ing across a meadow 
to me at Sands Point, 
a 3 

So much for the Pic- 
cadilly Parties. The 
idea, to me, is colossal. 
Department stores, 
such as Macy’s, should tumble to it, 
what ho! | mean Macy's could give 
perfectly dandy week-end parties for 
$12.50. One breakfast, two lunch- 
eons, and two dinners could be served 
at their soda bar. The guests could 
sleep in the bed section of the furni- 
ture department. Saturday afternoon 
could be hilarious, no end, with esca- 
lator trips from “Canned Goods” to 
“Camisoles.” And Saturday night 
there could be a Fashion Show, which 
would interest the ladies and thrill the 
men. Sunday morning could be spent 
listening to pipe organs in the music 





MACY'S WEEK-END PARTY SHOULD ALLOW WomeEN >» 
To LOUNGE ABOUT “HE STORE WEARING ANYTHING IN STOCK! 








department. (I’m sure 
Macy’s sells pipe or- 
gans —if they dont, 
they'd better put them 
in stock because this 
is good advertising for 
Macy’s, and my read 
ers are liable to bust 
in on ’em in droves, 
having become pipe 
organ conscious!) And 
another note, a psy 
chological one which 
that store shouldn’t 
overlook, is the fact 
that the pipp-o wom 
an’s summer week-end 
is just a lot of clothes. 
So included in the 
$12.50 cost should be 
the courtesy of all 
clothes in Maecy’s. I 
mean the women 
should be allowed to 
wear everything they fancy, from pa- 
jamas through lounging robes, street 
togs, beach an’ bathing suits, sports 
outfits, afternoon  fluffies, evening 
gowns, and back to pajamas again. 
They must be restricted to the limits 
of the store, however—no wandering 
out through the door to the subway 
and home! 

And speaking of the subway 
there’s a peachy week-end party op 
portunity, and at much less than 
$12.50 too! I should say it would set 
back the Interborough only about 
$0.70. Saturday’s luncheon could be 








served at a 
Nests and 
delicious ! 


newsstand—two Love 
an Orange Crush sounds 
Saturday dinner, Sunday 
breakfast an’ luncheon an’ 
could be the same 


ferent 


dinner 
only dine at dif- 
Saturday after- 
noon could be spent in playing 
“Field Day” up and down the train, 
make it hard for people to get in or 
out of the cars, and Saturday night— 
well, there usually is a swell leg show 


newsstands. 


sitting opposite you in the subway. 
You'd sleep on a seat, tucked in among 
Mirrors, Graphics and Americans. 
The subway Sunday morning could 
be a ride under Brooklyn’s churches, 
and your afternoon could be spent on 
a Coney Island train, listening to the 
raucous voices of the pleasure-bent or 
pleasure-spent. If have 
the mothers along, the three of you 
could trip up to the motorman’s vesti- 
bule for a spot of bridge—the motor- 
man making the fourth. At least I 
shot craps with a subway motorman a 


vou lovers 


coupla years ago coming back from 
Sheepshead Bay. I won his 
watch, and pince-nez case before we 
got to City Hall. Then he shot the 
train against my and he 
made his point just as he pulled up 
in Times Square. Oh-h-h, well-ll-ll! 
Easy come, easy go! 


cash, 


winnings, 


Eye-Queues 


PLATE-GLAss window is 4 ft. long 
and 4 ft. wide. If the cost of 
washing it is 2c per sq. ft., how much 


does it cost to wash the 
entire window? 

A tenderfoot is lost 
in the jungle on a pitch 
black night. With no 
matches to light a fire 
to scare the animals 
he crouches ter- 
at the foot of a 
tree, waiting for 
the dawn. Unable to 
wink all 


watches the 


away, 
rified 
large 
sleep a night 
long, he 
animals 
from 
Some- 
how he the 
night, totters into camp 
at dawn and tells his 
story. Outlined as 
above, what was wrong 
with his tale of woe? 
There are three triples 
and three 
in one inning of a base- 


eves of wild 


gleaming at him 
the underbrush. 


survives 


singles made 
ball scored. 
How come, you ball fans? 

Last week’s—No. 1: If the servant 
was unable to open the mail-box, he 
would not have received the profes- 
sor’s letter and hence could not have 
forwarded the mail. Also, even if the 
professor had mailed back his key, he 
still would not 
received his untor- 


game, yet no runs are 


have 


warded mail. 
No. 2: 103 eggs. 


A Head for 
Chemistry 


TH days when you 


tested your right- 
off-the-boat by apply- 
ing it to the varnish 
have Now the 
been 


gone. 
whole thing has 
not only put on a sci- 
entific 
don’t have to be a bar- 
room Haldane to find 
out the genuineness of 


basis, but you 


what you are about to 
slip down the old hol- 
low leg. What I mean 
to say (well, say it 
then) is that for $2.50 
you can purchase from 
the Hotel Astor Phar- 
macy the brand-new 
Chem-Test. Comprised 
of three and a 
test tube, snugly put 


vials 


21 


— 


together, you can conveniently carry it 
around in your coat-pocket and set up 
your own chem laboratory under the 
table at Tony’s or wherever it is that 
you invest your 
Preferred, and do your own analyzing. 

The idea, then, is to pour a little of 
what you are about to swozzle—wine, 
beer, into the 
test Then add some drops of 
vial 


income in Capone 


side car or 
tube. 
No. 1, 


of manganese. To 


pony— 


containing permanganate 
this add a few 
drops from No. 2. This contains sul 
phuric acid and will decolorize the 
tasty brew. A couple of drops of No. 
3 is then added and, if the stuff goes 
purple, pick up your hat and coct and 
sweetheart and silently steal ‘away. 
Purple signifies the presence of either 
methyl, wood alcohol, acitone or alde- 
hyde, all of which if taken in suffi- 
cient quantities will entitle you to the 
use of one lily. However, if the tube 
remains clear, huzza! It means the 
stuff is pure, and you can safely stay 
and soak it up until the River Gordon 
runs dry. 

Of course, I don’t put much faith 
in the Chem-Test. If you’ve been do- 
ing any serious drinking for the past 
twelve years, you have probably de- 
veloped speakeasy stomach, and I’m 
sure if you (Continued on page 26) 


-~ ALWAYS A SHOW 
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JUDGE 


AMERICA’S OWN FIVE-YEAR PLAN 


| am at last yielding to the many urgent requests of prominent 
bankers and economists throughout the country to publish 
my conception of a plan similar to the one in Russia which will 
restore our great nation to some semblance of its former pros 
perity. My invaluable knowledge of the Russian situation has 
been derived from a two-hour traffic tie-up down on Second 
Avenue one day last week. A similar trip in 1926, when I had 
the old Buick, left me with horrible memories of sad-eved 
children. thin from hunger. reduced to stealing Turkish Halvah 
from the street merchants who looked none too healthy them 








St lves. 





“You'd better 


don t 





But all that is past. 





want 








invite the people from downstairs, we 
9 pss 
any more complaints about noise!: 


“Last year I owned a yacht.” 


"* 
-- 


Today the tourist cannot help 











“After you, Peyster—you’re the senior partner!” 


but notice the contented faces of these little boys and 
girls as they munch their hot dogs and drink their home 

made beer. This is but an instance of the great strides 
Russia has made, and what Russia can do America can 
do. Here, then, is my plan. 

1. Government. This subject is indeed one to be pro 
foundly studied, for there can be no enduring prosper 
ity unless the people of this nation have respect for the 
men who represent them in Washington. I have noticed 
a great deal of laughing and joking about our Senators 
and Congressmen among substantial business men, and 
upon one occasion distinctly overheard one man say, 
“Hoover-Ha-Ha.” That pointed the way to the solution. 
I have a list of vaudeville 
comedians at whom I 
have found it impossibl 
to laugh in the theater 
and it seems to me that 
if we were to elect these 
chaps to the Senate and 
let the Senators go on the 
Vaudeville Stage, it would 
not only do away with all 
the levity in Washington 
but would also improve 
vaudeville. We _ might 
also turn over the Con 
gressional Record to th 
Tabloid people who 
would use pictures 
throughout. This would 
effect a tremendous sav 
ing in paper alone and by 
the judicious injection of 
love-interest stories, _ it 
might be possible to 
eventually get the thing 
on a paying basis. 
(Continued on page 31) 





JUDGE 
Safety in Numbers 


EMBERS of the nudist cults have 
M 


been warned by police not to ap 
pear in public places. Well, at least, 
they're safe as long as they stick to 
the bathing beaches. 


And here’s how to make a hit with 
Texas Guinan— ‘Well, well, if it isn’t 
dear old Tex! Comment vous portez- 


vous?” 


It is reported that Al Capone has 
taken over the beer racket in New 
York, but the police don’t know any- 
thing about it. That's what Al will 
like about the town. 


And a Scotchman writes in and 
wants to know if a fellow who wins a 
hundred thousand in a lottery gets his 
purchase price back too. 


A news dispatch says people in re- 
mote districts of Siberia still think 
Russia has a Czarist rule. Our sym 
aap goon -_ — greg uis "4 “I just squared myself with that numerologist, I gave her 
ee ee ee ee ee the wrong number!” 


‘ 


ee 


= apie 


. 3 


‘4 \ 
\ 
—_ @\~ —— 
— a 


Commuter’s Wire—Now, dear, don’t forget to wear 





——— 


your parachute! 
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RE-WRITE man who knows, and 
A should have done better, took 

the recent New York City vice 
investigations and fashioned therefrom 
a venal and preposterous story called 
“The Vice Squad.” An ace reporter, 
and a former “World” prima donna, 
O. H. P. Garrett, must have been 
aware of conditions at Jefferson Mar 
ket long before the Republicans de- 
cided purity was the better part of 
valor, and started to put Tammany in 
minor difficulties. And if he ever at- 
tended night court he must have seen 
things that made “The Vice Squad” 
pretty shameful work for him. In 
this pretty little picture of black- 
mailing plainclothesmen we have a so- 
ciety man reduced to the status of a 
stool-pigeon because the police have 
something on him. He falls sick, and 
is nursed to health by a Village girl, 
an embryonic author. Of course the girl 
is framed by the police and the stool- 
pigeon confesses in order to save her. 
They live happily ever afterwards, 
and I hope Mr. Garrett is made an 
alderman for his good work, because 
not even the Honorable James J. 
Walker has painted such a pretty pic- 
ture of vice and graft in the big city. 


Ar this point I can do one of three 

things: resign; tell funny stories; 
or discuss four of the cheapest, shod- 
diest, most amateur and _ ill-begotten 
movies I have seen since the days of 
“Redemption” and “Uncle Tom’s Cab- 
in.”’ As I had to sit through the things 
I don’t feel like letting you off entire- 
ly, so you will have to sit through it or 
else turn to another page. ‘Lover 
Come Back’ may not be the worst of 
the lot, but it should rank with the 
week’s winners. There isn’t any story, 
to begin with. A general manager 
who has been intimate with his em- 
ployer’s secretary marries a presum- 
ably sweet girl. The employer strikes 
up a friendship with the wife and pro 
ceeds to send the husband to Boston, 
Chicago, and points West. The hus 
band dashes home, discovers his wife 
and his employer up the river to- 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


gether and proceeds to head for Reno 
with the loyal secretary. As I re- 
member, there is a basis for this story 
in one of the folk tales of the country ; 
it has to do with a sea captain who 
rings the front doorbell and then 
rushes around back. Unfortunately 
the director made no attempt to em- 
bellish the primitive myth and _ the 
various mediocre actors gathered for 
the telling of the tale seemed to lack 
even a vague idea of their lines or 
supposed characters. 


md ben Lapy Wuo Daren,” on second 

thought, is even worse than “Lov- 
er Come Back.” In this one the lady, 
billed as ““The New Billie Dove” (and 
looking a great deal like the old one) 
dares nothing at all but a secret visit 
to a smuggler’s apartment and _ is 
forced to hide in the bathroom while 
her husband raids the place. This is 
daring of a kind but even in the 
movies heroines take more and funnier 
chances than this. The whole story 
has the appearance of an old silent 
scenario lamely revived—if at all. It 
has to do with a vice-consul who does- 
n't give his wife her due, a kind-heart- 
ed smuggler who saves the wife from 
a team of blackmailers, and a secret 
service agent. In this one, too, the 
director must have dozed off during 
the shooting because frequently no- 
body, including the members of the 





Recommended 


| “City Lights’—Chaplin good until the 


fourth time. 


| “City Streets’—The best acting of 
| the year from Miss Sylvia Sydney. 


“The Front Page’—Almost too good 
to be true 


“Le Million” A satirical musical 
comedy by the only Frenchman who 
know aoe to make pictures. 


“The Public Enemy”—The toughest 
and neatest gang picture of the lot. 


“The Smiling Lieutenant” M. Che- 
valier, two-+good actresses, one Strauss 
waltz, and a good director. 
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audience, seemed to know or care what 
was going on. 


“Tpt"* Lona Lees” would have 
been good ten years ago, and was. 
in fact. The present movie version fol 
lows faithfully the plot of the Jean 
Webster book in which a very, very 
cute little orphan is put through col- 
lege by a big sissy who calls himself 
“Daddy Long Legs.” Janet Gaynor 
is just about perfect as the wistful 
child who learns about life through 
corresponding with her mysterious 
benefactor and the other members of 
the cast roll over and play pat-a-cake 
with sufficient skill to send you out of 
the theater with a nauseous taste in 
your mouth. I imagine this one was 
rushed into production so it could be 
released by graduation time and _ it 
does have the distinction of being the 
only picture in town this week with 
a graduation scene, but as long as they 
were doing it they might have let the 
girl graduate Magna Cum Laude and 
not just Magna Laude. 
: iGHT ANGEL” is the most profes- 
sional movie in town but it has 
1 humorless and absurd story and 
Miss Nancy Carroll makes herself 
ridiculous by treating her part with 
all the abandon of a Harlem chorus 
girl doing Lady Macbeth. The audi 
ence I sat with gave it a_ perfect 
criticism by whooping and screaming 
with laughter. The story is a hum- 
drum melodrama scenario, but Direc 
tor Goulding set it in Prague and 
called his people such things as Yuls 
and Biezl, in the vain hope we would 
n't notice the court room scene or the 
night club raid. Briefly, the story con 
cerns 2 young but moral prosecutor 
who raids a cabaret and fails in lov 
with the daughter of the proprietress. 
He kills Biezl, “the strongest man in 
the world” with a nail file (one of th 
funniest scenes since the last Laure] 
and Hardy comedy), but the little 
cabaret girl lies on the witness stand 
and saves his life. He is acquitted 
and they, too, live happily ever after. 














‘You better keep her away from the stag line, Bill.” 
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Angelo Ladrone , public enemy, of Hants Alabama , 
crossed @ Mexican jumping bean with an elusive pea 
and produced a collar button which dives its owner 
needed exercise 
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AMAZING FACT HAT NONE OF THEM HAD HER LEGS 
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ol rooster owned by Philip MCann O| f Springfort, Okla., 
flew to the top of a fifty fect flagpole, Feb. 2, #s@. He 
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“I knew free-wheeling had its drawbacks!” 
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WIGH LIAT- 


(Continued frem page 21) 


quaffed the whole Chem-Test straight 
you'd merely bang on the table and 
yell “More!” 

However, should you be a weak 
sister and have a bad habit of not 
being able to indulge in Morning Glow 
after an evening of Pub-Crawling, | 
recommend Pix-Up, the new hang 
over chaser, with all my alcoholik 
heart. Not being a chronic sufferer 
from hang-over myself, I was forced 
to try it out on Hashimura Togo, m\ 
Jap boy. You see, he is a sort ot 
human Chem-Test, and I never check 
up on his foraging into my privat: 
stock because he teaches me perfect 
English. 

Anyway, he tells me that a shot of 
Pix-Up is equivalent to four snorts ot 
bromo, fourteen tomato-juice cock 
tails, twenty pounds of ice on the tem 
ples, or hitting yourself on the head 
with a hammer on the theory that on 
pain distracts another. 

And can I send your Grandmother 
a couple dozen bottles? 


The Parlor Inane 
Ts week I introduce you to the 


new and slick game of Kardolette 
It is roulette adapted to playing cards. 
the game consisting of a_ patented 
board and a deck of your own cards. 
everything being as closely approxi 
mated to the old pill and spinner ganx 
as is inhumanly possible It is the best 
adaptation of roulette to cards I'v 
ever been gifted with—and _ believ: 
me they come in in bushel loads dails 
The only fault I find with the game. 
besides the fact that it lacks a littl 
of the suspense attendant to the old 
wheel, is that you can lose every bit 
as much as you could at real roulette 


Unimportant Items 


Acconnine to Moss Hart, co-author 

of “Once In a Lifetime,” all the 
gravestones in one of the Hollywood 
graveyards are equipped with neon 
lights which light up the R.I.P. signs 
at night. 

Macy’s have some swell six-foot 
kites for you kite-flying enthusiasts. 
Splendid for high flyers with low bank 
balances. 

Van Cleef & Arpel’s, swank jewel- 
ers on Fifth Avenue, are selling out at 
50% on the dollar. You can pick up 
the dandiest sapphire brooch, origi 
nally marked $55,000 for $27,500 and 
so forth. 

Mr. Winchell runs my eye-queues 
without credit. 

Radio fans who wish to cut down 
the summer static might try the old 
Navy trick of inserting a small con 





denser and grid leak in series with | —& ‘ 
the antennae. Or playing the victrola. CG O LF AT I yy ™, FI N E, fe  % 

Here’s a revealing thing about lend- | 
ing libraries. A Mr. Frank Hanley | °% ’ 
took a book back to Womrath’s. It 
was two weeks’ overdue and _ to | 
Frank’s amazement the librarian said: 

‘I guess you didn’t like it, did you?” 

And Frank said: ‘‘How did you guess | 

it?” “Well,” said the 1. “It’s this | 

way. I’ve discovered that if people | 

like a book they usually devour it at 
one sitting, bringing it back within a 
few days. But if they don’t like it, 
they let it lie around, read at it half- 
heartedly and never seem to get 
around to returning it.” 

One of our most misunderstood 
words is “gigolo.” It’s called Gilio, 
jilio, giggle-o, etc., by the elite, but 
a few simple souls who say “Jeegolo” | 
have it right. And then there are those 
who think that “gigolo” is an abbre- | 





viation of the real word “Justagigolo” | 
from the original French. 

If you go into a shop—not store— 
in British Columbia and ask for a 
woman’s coat they'll look at you in 
wonder and then refer you Britishly 
to the Mantle Department. 





Hihattractions 


TT Bon Voyage Book, published alt 


by John Day, which tells you what 
to do, how to do it and where while 


~ ' 
E »—| 1 
“All About New York,” the only N. Y. OryMPIA FIELDS 


guide Junior endorses. . . . Peak- 
Frean’s genuine English biscuits, and ] 
they ar naan ae . Will Osborne 16th GREEN 
and his Oakester on the Bossert Roof, 
which may be in Brooklyn but is veddy e 
aloof. ... The new College Humor Sf 
picture blurb contest. . . . F. Clark’s | amtna 
Jantzen Girl (Radio Signature Song | * 
Idea: “I’m Jantzen with Tears in My | ‘Tees Temper” Shafts stand up— 
| they have the action and the strength scape 

nises well and is the _ best-looking that mark the thoroughbred in sport. 
woman athlete in the world. ... Week- | 
ending with the Best Twins, if you | 
can make it... . Paul Whiteman, still 
a good oakester, if paint-spattered, | 
and his Three Jesters, the most rhyth- | 
mic of the rhythm boys. ... The final 4 
finale in “The Band Wagon,” also the It lends balance, grace, beauty, action 
Astaires, Frank Morgan and every- and stamina to the finer clu - of all 
iti dite ts Wa seas Mac’s an. | Well known makers. Ask your “pro” to pleased to send you 

7 mee | show youa “True Temper” shafted club our interesting folder 


bition: To be rich enough to carry | . : “True ‘ 
Sa ah and test its delightful “feel”. called “True Temper 
enough watches on his person so set Golf Shafts” which ex- 
to give him any time in the world | THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE Co. maacan A 
from Daylight Saving to Khyber Sporting Goods Division oe eee 
Pass Ti 24 - Keith Building give such remarkable 
ass ime, CLEVELAND, OHIO  e playing results. 


distinguish 
The reason is this—each “True Tem- 
per” Shaft is formed from a seamless 
tube of super alloy steel by an exclu- | Steel Shafts 
sive method. The distinctive “step ; 

down” True Temper Shaft is the result. y from all others 


“True Temper” 


On request we will be 


Best Steppers 


Be Risin” 3 My Arms & Poor } RUE = } EMPER 


I Wanna Sing About You & When | 
Gabriel Blows Dat Horn—Tremaine 
—Col. 

Moonlight Saving Time & Boy! Oh, 


| 
: 
—" Got It a | : STEEL SHAFTS 
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at the HOTEL 
FORT SHELBY 


...+is a doubly significant 
remark. Certainly it's final 
instructions to the office 
... but the staff remember 
that the boss has stopped 
at the Fort Shelby since 
his initial visit to Detroit. 
4 Hotel Fort Shelby's pre- 
ferred location ... inviting 
lobby . . . beautiful, com- 
modious rooms... superb 
restaurants and attractive 
rates are a few reasons 
why the major percentage 
of its patronage repre- 
sents repeat business. 
4900 units .. 


ped with servidor and 


- all equip- 


private bath. Rooms as 
low as $3.00 per day... . 
suites $10.00 and upwards. 


Motorists are relieved 
of their automobiles 
at the door without 
service charge. Write 
for free road map, and 
your copy of ““Aglow 
with Friendliness,” 
our unique and 
fascinating magazine, 


HOTEL J Or 


S ely 





E. J. BRADWELL, Manager 
DETROIT 


“AGLOW WITH FRIENDLINESS “” 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the ‘ ; 
Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has said sidney 
Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known 


Mr. Lenz will wel 
related to Auction and Contract provided « 


I" is pleasant to hear that the One 
Two-Three system of contract bid- 
ding has been given careful considera- 


| tion not only by a large number of 


earnest bridge players but by many 
writers and teachers as well. With 
the sincere desire for standardization, 
it is possible that this system, or 


| something along similar lines, may be 
| come universally adopted. With play- 
| ers of equal skill, the ability of show 


ing three types of hands instead of 
two, must be of considerable advan- 
tage without a shadow of doubt. 

That all teachers will endorse a 
method of bidding, so simple that it 
may be learned in ten minutes, is too 
much to expect, especially so with the 
market price of bridge lessons getting 
higher and higher. 

At a public talk, given by a teacher 
of great renown, the assertion was 
made that the “Ein, Zwei, Drei sys- 
tem’’ was so simple that it should be 
taken up by idiots. 

Is it possible that I am to be hon- 
ored by having this distinguished Sir 


| Oracle as my disciple? 


A few weeks ago an interesting 
hand was shown to me by José Capa- 
blanea, the champion. Mr. 
Capablanca, who I hardly need say is 
a very fine bridge player, pointed out 
to me that the One-Two-Three system 
would save many thousands of pen- 
alty points that are lost on the two- 
demand system. The illustrative deal 
was published in Jupce, and a letter 
from one of my readers takes excep- 


chess 


| tion to an alleged statement of mine 





that one of the players was remiss in 
making a rescue bid. 

Possibly my fault lay in not mak- 
ing myself sufficiently clear. On the 
two-demand system of bidding, the 
take-out was undoubtedly justifiable 
and the big loss was simply unavoid- 
As the point 
taken should be of general interest, I 
will reproduce the hand. 


able—on that system. 
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National and International Bridge and Whist Championships. 


»me correspondence from Judae readers and will give advice and answer questions 
rrespondents 


send stamped addressed envelopes for reply 


@ None 
UY 8763 
9 Q9754 
A862 

#KJ94 

9Q9 

0102 


#QJ1094 





@AQ1065 





VAIS 
063 
753 
The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
| Spade Pass | 2 Diamonds] Pass 











Double 





? A he | 
2 No Trumps Pass | Pass 





Pass Pass Pass 











The hand was set 1,800 points, while 
on the One-Two-Three the loss would 
have been negligible, as North can see 
no chance for game and so must not 
even consider keeping the bidding 
open. 

My correspondent writes: “If the 
opening bid had been made on 

@AQI65 

QYAKI105 

0K 62 

43 
and North held the exact cards as 
shown, a sure game would have been 
lost unless the bidding was kept open. 
South’s secondary Heart bid would 
have fitted in perfectly.” 

And I heartily concur with this. 

But I still maintain that on the 
One-Two-Three there would have 
been no chance whatsoever to err. 
South would have opened with a bid 
of two Spades and after that it would 
have been merely a matter of course. 

This hand is really a fine example 
of the efficiency of this system. It af 
fords every opportunity to get into a 
game contract, together with every 
safeguard to save penalties on deals 
that do not fit. 














ARE 
YOU 


CONTRACTING? 


(an insincerity complex) 


A YEAR 


by with— 


AGO you 


NOW, anybody 
that you were afraid Contr 


we canan 
was ~“UVGU 


| 
beyond your 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may 


ae a Ee ee gee Se 
ome a sound Contract plays 


f+ + inutes’ stud >t 
atter ten minutes study o 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 


Third Editior 


“ef | Latme the () ¥ 9 
nis DOOK explains the Une-!wo- 


Three System of bidding. 
) 


Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 


ADDRESS 


CITY 
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ManaGer—TI think we'll put you 


the Archery Department! 


Cuiropractor—And if you've heard 
this one, stop me. 





Customer—You haven’t any ob- 


jection if I try the springs, have you? 


“Who framed thee, Enoch?” 
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ERMANENT. 


[RANSIENTS 


| Hotel Seward is located in the heart o! 
Uptown Detroit.” 


Sixty per cent of its transient business 

represents people who make Hotel 
seward their home every time they 
sit Detroit. 


+ 
| 


[he reason for this commanding evidence 
of popularity transcends the inducements 
f good rooms . . . food and service. 





| Removed by but five short blocks fron 
| the General Motors and Fisher Buildings 
3nd within ten minutes of the principal 
sutomobile and manufacturing piants, it is 
regularly chosen by hundreds of transient 
isitors bent on enjoying the manifold 
conveniences of a preferred location. 
0 units all with tub and shower . 
| exposure and two or n 
low as $2.50 


. outside 
Rooms as 
suites $6.50 and upwards 


HOTEL 


Sewar 


W. E. SNYDER, Manager 
| SE WARD AVE. AT WOODWARD—DETROIT 


re windows, 





| 
| 
| 
| 











Here’s one for | 
your notebook! | 


The TAFT is Times Square’s largest | 
hotel, with 2,000 rooms and spacious | 
lounges—its nicest hotel, with high | 
ideals of hospitality—and its most 
economical hotel, with rates so mod- 
erate (from $2.50 with bath) they 
make the welcome real. ... So make | 
a memo, “Tarry at the TAFT, and | 
see New York with what you save!” | 

| 





The TAFT Adjoining Roxy's 


7th AVENUE a¢ 50th STREET 
NEW YORK 














ANNOUNCING 
/ 
Judge's 
3rd 


Cross Word 
Puzzle Book 


T IS DEMANDEC 


ana accordingly with high giee, we pre- 


ent the third volume n this serie or 


puzzles for advanced thinkers. 


‘ construction these puzzles ore clear 
and conventional: it n the definit 
thot the double creom of the jest 
T 7 a i, a £, " 
Though legitimate, they ore det 
nein im Ghee ¢ - ~wearde 

ading, s e solve rewarded by 
Giscovering not only interiocking words, 
but entertaining wise-cracks 

. P . 
A compendium of fifty cross word 
puzzles selected from the originals which 


3 
have appecred in Judge. 


The Best Cross Word Book 
Published 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 7-4 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y, 
Deor Sirs: 

Please send me 
JUDGE'S Third Cross 
at $1.50 per copy 


ee copies of 
Word Puzzle Book 
Name 
Address 


c ty State 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 214 A 
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Submitted by Murray Kay, Washington, D.C. 


Horizontal 


If you are unemployed remember a poet once lived on this 
for several years. 

Some say this stands for soused over Sunday. 
7. Where old nags love to loiter. 

11 { fine place to build your castle in Spain 

13. If you run a drug store this is probably part of your 

overhead 

16. If you enjoy a joke this'll start your risibilities. 

Our reaction to reading the Wickersham report. 

18. This picks up the darndest noises 





19. Just a plain, ordinary, crude copper 

pa) That four-legged human 

21 The first thing Mr. Hoover will do when asked to run 
again 

23. It seems impossible but Brooklyn is really a part of this 
abbr 

24. Vegetable produced by string factories (pl.) 

27. Here's a twister for you 

28. If you're a widower you might find a second wife this way. 

30. Arrive home in this condition and your wife may think 
you're loaded 

32. The higher and fewer 

34. A word every Wellesley graduate likes to use. 

36. This tenant is usually left in England when trouble 

starts. (abbr 

Lily Pons uses this when she practises. 

38. Her rosebud of a mouth ten years after marriage. 

41. What he wore on Easter Sunday, 1918 (Init.). 

2. Something Boy Scout Byrd found at the South Pole. 

43. The first thing you will do after getting the new car. 

44 What she said and then got into a pet 

45. What our neighbor's son scrapes off the violin every night. 

The man who gets a run for his money (abbr.). 

49. Like 

50. The way he found a taxi driver that rainy night in 
Newark. 

52. No ingrowing affair is ever like this. 

54. Talkie windups 

56. What you had trouble finding in the income tax blanks. 

58. A spotty thing to dk 

60. Their dippy jobs make these people change color easily. 

63. The way he began trifling with the maid’s affections. 

64. You're getting warm on this one 

66. This is lost in any great corporation. 

67. This may lead to two, then another and another— 

68. A German unit in the world war. 

69. To hang around the joints 

71. Often preceded by the Christian. 


72. What he finally succeeded in putting round her neck. 
74. What good bridgework owes its success to. 

76. It goes! 

77. A half sister 


| 78. Old Spanish hanging. 
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Vertical 


What the prodigal son said he would do first. 
Feudal servant problems. 

4 good place to keep your straw hat 

4 little girl who ought to be able to tuck it. 

What a wiseguy always is 

Beed 

What Bobby Jones has been under since childhood 





Roman ivory 

What she was after six weeks of dieting 

The kind of language you used to hear in conference. 

Boarding house reach 

What the night watchman sleeps by 

What Washington was when he couldn't tell a lie. 

The head end backing up. 

Too much of these’ll make you lazy. 

international squabblers. 

The state a Swede finds himself in after landing 
New York (abbr 

XXXXXVVVVVVVVVVI. 

To avoid girl friends love your wife this way. 

What they'll probably do to Heflin if he keeps talking 

It's hardly safe for a nut like this to be in a fast-moving 
car 

First name of a place with an option on wonderful climate 

This is hell raising 

His steno had to wait patiently after he said this. 

\merican shocker 

Easy going. 

The first thing he does the morning after 

What a model young lady depends on to keep her busy 

What his argument was when arrested for speeding 

Those are about the only things that stand for Awf 
Egotists. 

Nickname 

\ light that lies in a traffic cop's eyes 

Some of the best European sea fliers 

Where you are likely to find the younger generati 
about 2 o'clock Sunday morning 

Gits up on the old hind laigs. 

These are all wet. 

The kind of ear that you get from too many radi 
sopranos. 

Early American fossils (abbr.). 

The way the operatic tenor pronounces it. 

They used to swear by this down on the farm. 

This is never out but always down. 

Two of these will make you feel fair to middling. 





America’s Own Five-Year Plan 
(Continued from page 22 


2. WaGEs. 


Railroad and steel com- 
many executives are much concerned 
cer the subject of wages and well 


Only last 
ompany had all it could do to pay its 


nev may be. year, one 


isual million dollar bonus to the presi- 
lent let alone paying dividends to the 
stockholders, so you can see for your- 
self the 


ompanies find themselves. 


dificult straits in which these 
My plan 

to leave wages where they are but 
nake each employee invest say ten per 
ent. of his wages in common stock of 
It is only a question of 
davs now before those stocks will be 
worthless so a wage cut of ten per 
ent. will effected 
Labor none the wiser. This plan would 


s company. 


have been with 
ilso give the executives a good chance 
to unload their own stock which prac- 
tically guarantees its spec dy adoption. 


3. UNempLoyMENT. Here we find 
the whole crux of the problem. In 
some lines of endeavor there is prac- 
Take ° 
imple, that great class of men known 
salesmen. Not 


only has there been little work avail- 


tically no work at all. for ex- 


we me rally as security 


ble in this industry since 1929, but 
the rigors of the past winter in such 
sections as Great Neck, Scarsdale, 
ete., have left these their 
families at the me rey of the American 
Some 


men and 


Red Cross. firms, it is true, 


have been able to kee p men working 
on a liberal straight commission basis, 
but this is not prevalent throughout 
the industry. Unemployment in this 
helped the 


somewhat, but has 


line has moving-picture 


} 


HOusiness simply 
wrought havoc with the golf ball and 
club 


would be to create more jobs for these 


luncheon industries. My plan 
men as Prohibition officers as it is a 
well-known fact that security salesmen 
can find liquor anywhere and it ap- 
pears to me that the enlistment of 
these men in the cause of enforcement 
would be just the thing. 


Cuas. D. Frazer 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
DIEITIO/VUIRIS YICILIOINIE 
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Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 
50c Sample for 25c in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 











TWENTIETH CENTURY ENCYCLOPEDIA 


Ir 


“THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 
| R ton Street R ton, Mass. 


) Boy » boston, 
144 Broadway New Y rk, N. Y. 














“AN ADDRESS OF DISTINCTION” 


“The Crossroads 
of a Nation” 


THE logical meeting place of 
those who appreciate the 
superlative in foods .. . ele- 
gance in accommodations. 
THE Drake Travel Bureau 
helps relieve you of travel 
detail, Rates begin at $4 per 
day. Permanent Suites at 


Special Discounts 
THE — 6% 


DRAKE 


HOTEL, CHICAGO | 











Under Blackstone Management 


31 


GERMS ARE ALWAYS FOUND 
WITH DANDRUFF 


GLOVER'S 
MANGE MEDICINE 


1S ANTISEPTIC -- GERMICIDAL 


POSITIVELY REMOVES 
DANDRUFF 
Write tor FREE, New Booklet on Care and 


Treatment of Scalp and Hair 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 119 Fifth Ave., N.Y 


SARC OPTIC 





JDGE PAYS $10 


ss Word Puzzle accepted 


its readers. 











John Hancock Ser 


Declaration of 


Independence 


We have issued an 
officially approved facsimile 
parchment copy of the famous 
Declaration, suitable for 
framing. 

You may have one of these, 
upon written application to 


Wathen 
SG 


LiFe INSURANCE COMPANY 


or Bostom, MASSACHUSETTS 


Joun Hancock Inqumy Bureac 


197 Clarendon Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


Please send me facsimile of the 
Declaration of Independence. (I en- 
close 5c to cover postage.) 


Name 


Address 








J. 
L_—__—.Yver Sixty-Eight Years in Business 
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“PLL TAKE HER BACK IF SHE WANTS TO COME BACK” 


There's many a lonesome heart that's not on 
Broadway. Why not get your copy of JUDGE— 
it makes you see the funny side of life and affords 


many happy hours of laughter. 


And, by the way, why not send a subscription to 


your summer home? 


SS on 
ai | JUDGE—18 East 48th Street °”” 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.00. 


[} 2 years, $7.80. [] 21 weeks, $2.00. 

! to 

BE Seucdcusc cduasvisne bbe waeaeeas ‘ 
N \W RE i re a le 

City aA State...... 
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CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 


ago and from the trivial drawing- 
rooms of the Englishmen whose plays 
crowded the American stage in the 
same period. 

A few words in forecast. From 
present indications, the coming season 
promises to be much more important, 
from a dramatic point of view, than 
the one now gone. Among the 
planned exhibits are a number of 
plays of unusually good omen. First 
among these is Eugene O’Neill’s tril- 
egy, “Mourning Becomes Electra,” by 
all odds his most ambitious work and, 
I may hint to you from a reading of 
the manuscript, a notable contribution 
to American drama. On the Theatre 
Guild’s list, in addition to the O’ Neill 
trilogy, is the satiric comedy by 
Alfred Savoir, “He,” which, as I told 
you after the try-out in Philadelphia, 
is a witty and intellectually piquant 
theological spoof. The new and as 
yet unfinished Ben Hecht-Charles 
MacArthur farce, announced as “The 
Twentieth Century” but probably to 
be known as “Broadway Limited,” 
from all reports will do to the theatri 
cal business what the same authors’ 
“The Front Page’ did to the news- 
paper—which, if true, will be sufh- 
cient unto the evening. These are a 
few samples of what we may expect. 
I happen to be privy to a number of 
others that sound equally sauceful but 
am not at liberty to confide them to 
you. So I suppose that there is noth- 
ing left for you to do but to take my 
unwontedly optimistic word for what 
it may be worth. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)— 
What with the Astaires, the Mlles. Broderick 
and Losch, Frank Morgan and a lot of other 
things, you couldn’t ask for much more than 
this gala show gives you. 

“Once in a _ Lifetime” (Plymouth)—There 
aren’t many funnier farces. A wheeze to end 
wheezes on Hollywood. It is gay stuff. 

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 
—It brings back to the Empire Theatre a 
touch of that playhouse’s old flavor. 

Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlanger)— 
Revivals of the G. and S. unceasing delights. 

“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)—Very good 
Negro show, considerably above the usual 
thing of its kind. 


Nathan Recommends— with 


Reservations 
“A Regular Guy” (Hudson)—Revival of Pat- 


| rick Kearney’s “A Man's Man” under a new 


title. A comedy with points of merit But the 
cast is an inferior one. 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Unexpected Husband” (48th Street)—Noth- 
ing in this one. It’s tripe. 


“Grand Hotel” (National)—Some very good 
acting; some very good staging, but negli- 
gible dramatic stuff. 


“A Modern Virgin” (Booth)—Little Miss 
Maggie Sullavan brightens a dull and very 
cheap sex comedy. 


“Crazy Quilt” (44th Street)—-Phi Baker and 


| Ted Healy are periodically amusing, but the 
| show droops badly when they are off-stage. 
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drade printing plates tor many of 


the foremost Advertising Agencies 


and leading | ublications 


The Powers Reproduc 
tion Corporation will 
reproduce 4 series of 
paintings, pastelles, 
drawings, and litho- 
graphs hy the famous 
\merican artist, Eric 
Pape, who has received 


many honors in urope 


and Ameri a 
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